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For me, I swear by sun an5 moon,
And every star that blinks aboon,
Ye've cost me twenty pair o' shoon,

Just gaun to see you :
And ev'ry ither pair that's done,

Mair taen I'm wi' you.

That auld capricious carlin, Nature,
To mak amends for scrimpit stature,
She's turn'd you aff, a human creature

On her first plan.
And in her freaks, on ev'ry feature,

She's wrote, the Man.

Just now I've taen the fit o' rhyme5
My barmie noddle's working prime,

My fancy yerkit up sublime

Wi' hasty summon;
Hae ye a leisure moment's time

To hear what's comin ?

Some rhyme a neebor's name to lash;
Some rhyme (vain thought!} for needfu' cash\
Some rhyme to court the countra clashg

An' raise a din ;
For me, an^'w I never fash;

I rhyme for fun.

The